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Then can my care tundc tongue deliuer him© 

King Mine earc is open, and myJrarr rprepard. 

The worft is worldly loflc thotr canft vnfoid, 1 
Say, is my Kingdome lofl?why twas my care* 

And what loflc is it to be rid of care? 
StriiiesBullingbrookcto beasgreataswee* ' 

Greater he fhal not be> if he ferue God, 

Weele ferue him too^and be his fellow Co: 

Keuolt our fubie&s, that we cannotmend. 

They breake their fayth to God as wel as vs: 

Cry vvoCjdenrufHon^ruinejand decay. 

The vvorflisdcath^nd death wil hauc his day. 

Scroo. Glad am I, that your highnefle is fo armdc, 
Tobearethe tydingsofeahmicie, 

Like an vnfcafonablc ftormie day, 

Which makes thefiluer Riuers drowne their fhorcs. 

As if the world were al diffbl udc to t cares, 

Sohighaboue his limits fwels the rage 
Of Bullingbrooke,couering your fcarefull land 
With hard bright fteele, and hearts harder then ftcclc, 
.White beards haue armd their thinne and haireleflc fealps 
Againft thy maieftie : and boy es with womens voycet 
Striucto (peake bigge, anddap their feitiale ioynts 
In fliffe vnwikiie armes againft thy Ctownc, 

Thy very beadfmen learne to bend they r bowes 3 ’ H 
Ofdoublefatal.cwe againft thy ftatc, 

Yea diftaffe women rnannage rliflic billes, 

Againflthy fcatc both yong and old rebel, 

And al goes woife then l haue power to tell. 

Ktng Too wel,tco wel thou telft a tale fo ilk 
Where is the Earle of Wiltfhire?wberc is Bagot? 

What is become of BufhieSwhere is Greene? • 

That they haye let the dangerous enemic 
Mealure our confines with fuch peaceful fteps, 
Ifwepreuaile; their heades flial pay for it: 

I warrant they hauc made peace with Bullingbrooke* 

' Scro. Peace hauc they made with him indeed my LorA 

King Qh villaines. vipers^damnd without redemption 
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JCht? Richard the feemd, 

Dogieafily woonne to fawnc on any man. 

Snakes in my heart bloud wannd.that fling my heartj 
Three Iudaflcs,each one thrice worfc then Judas, 

Would they make peace,terrib!c hell. 

Make war vpon their fpotted fonles for this. . 

Sere. Svveetcloue I fee changing, his property 
Turnes to the fowreft and moft deadly hate, 

Againeyncurfc their fou!es,their peace is made 
With hcad,and not with hands,thofc whom you curie 
Haue felt the worft of deaths deftroying wound, 

And lieful low grau'd in the hollow ground. 

Awn. Is Bu fhi e,Grccne, and the Earle of Wiltfhirc dead 
Sere. Ye al of them at Briftow loft their hcadcs. 

Atm. Where is the Duke my father with his power! 

Ring No matter where,of comfort no man fpeakei 

L'ts «lke ofgraues,ofWormes,and Epitaphs, 

Make duft our paper, and with ramie eyes 
Write forow on the boforne of the earth© 

Lets choofc executors and talkeof wi!s: 

And yet not fo,for whatcan we bequeath, 

^aueourdepofedbodiestotheground? ; - 

Our lands, our liucs.and al are Bullingbrookes, 

Aud nothing can wc cal our ownc,but death. 

And that fmall model of the barren earth, 

Which ferue* as paftc andcouer to our bones. 

A^fA5i C n tteVS ^, Vp ° nthc ^ Qur » cf * . j 

Andtcl udde ftonesofthe death of Kin°-s, 

How Come haue beene depofdc,fome flame in war, 
oome haunted by the ghofts they haue depofcd, 
borne poyfoned by their wiues,iome fleeping kild, 

Ai murthered,for within the hollow Crownc 
1 hat rounds the mortal tcmplcsofa.Kin* 
eepes death his cowhand there the antique fits, 
bcofting his ftatc,and grinningat his pompe. 

Allowing him a breathy little feeane. 

Inf, r° B L rchifc ’ be fcard > and kil with looker 

As ,f?r tb feIfc and va ‘ De conceit, 

^ if this flcfli which wallcs about our life, 
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